The Soldier's Grave
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Andante con espressione

st tl Lee—r
oo —eee o T "Fo Io
) 212222 E 4
= T3 12| FH 15
)%« 3 ¥  — 3
7 5 - P P | P P
I
prp
Dy e ree oo et L L
’LQB I{,‘ I Ih I_ Ih Ih I_ Ih;gb [ [ [ : IY/ %
22221 mf
Z) [T T3 [T
) r 8 2 2 T
VD € \Q_)v ﬂ% i
10 Eb Ab/Eb Eb
fH | |
A0 \ ) \ ) ) \ ! i \ | } \
("o A P~ R E—— P ' [ ! [ s o —
[y 4
|. Oh!  Stran-ger, tread light - Iy, ‘tis ho - ly ground here, In
2 With hearts  full of grief, we  stood round his bier, And
o 3.May God__ help his moth-er_ the sad  blow to bear, May
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death’s  cold em - brace the  sol - dier sleep - eth here. On the
each sol - dier’s eye was  moist__  with a tear; And  with
i God help the wid-ow of  him who lies ‘neath here; May  He
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red field of bat - tle, my  brave com - rade died, And  his
sad, sol - emn step, we  marched to  his grave, And  o'er
s guard__ the or- phans whose lit - tle hearts grieve, That  thus
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last_ smile |  caught as | knelt by his side. Yes, his
our___ brave broth-er_ our flag_ we did wave._Yes,
. no more a fa - thers fond kiss_ shall re - ceive. . Then
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lips__wore a  smile, and he feared not to die, And his ear caught the shout as it
slow - Iy and sad - Iy, we waved a fare- wel, Tho’ his spir - it al-read-y in
P stran - ger, tread light - Iy, ‘tis ho - ly ground here, _ In death’s cold em-brace, the
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rose to the sky:  “The wvict-ry__ is ours!” his____ com-rade___ cried. “Thank
heav-en did dwell;, But his bod-y  we tear - ly_ low - ered ‘neath there, the
) sol - dier sleeps there; “Tis the grave  of the he - ro, ‘neath the grass-cov - ered sod, _  His
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God!” said the sol - dier, as smil - ing he died.
heart of the sol - dier did send forth a prayer.
spir - it’s in Heav-en, at home with its God. PN
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